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From the Lady's Book. 
Shetch of Fashionable Life; 
A TALE. 


‘Continued. | 


* 
* 


Mrs. Selwyn, Isabelle, and Alice, were one 
wosittine atthe dinner table, when letters 


i 


brought. 


‘ 


oye Isabelle opened hers, read a 


vy lives, and exclaimed, * O, mother, what 


wwiul new s! Ch irles has arrived, and will he 

‘oon Friday! The delight of the mother 
iy easily be imagined: he had been absent 
ree years, Alice partook of their hiappine ss 


mm svinpathy ; made numerous inquiries, 


she perceived they were glad to talk of 
n dos ion as dinner Ww over, lett 
em to th free communication of their 
Ww She was scarcely out of hearine 
T=abeli exel timed, ‘only thtuk. mam- 
what ascrape vou bave t yourself into 
\ replied Mrs, Seiwen; * DP don't 
mw owhat vouumean? 
‘O) noth at all, fw vou are willing your 
» showld term a connesxton with Alice 
he ti} haneuhter of eountry trader , 
Nonsense ! bre kno = tou ( {| \ hy Is dive 
mseli. 
| Wt know, mamimay perhaps he may 
to ussist vouin paving off the family 
t And nsidering how heavy it weichs 
my i must, ttpon the whole, be an 
‘ raistanes¢ 
H iy Vourtalk s Isabell vou know 
we setup. heart toon bis marrying one o 
Moreton’s s rs they have wealth and 
shionvand areofa highly respectable Camil 
which isa rreat obpect with mn - 
I think, mainimna,’ said the du 1d te) 
randpapa kept a livery stable 
It is no sueh thin ad Mz Selwyn 
bichivineensed, ‘*ftistrue, vour ryctatlye 
was remarkable for | horses, bit they w 
we horses [ really jont know, Tea 
re vou pick up sach nonsenst 
Nor T, neither, mamma: but it seems w 
a one honestly by our taste for holt 
! i's '! mnveye I mist t ths i! 
Hits to tell vo 1! ‘ you ure ‘ | art 


jund, perhaps, would 


in Alice. You think 


; iy : 
innocent, undesigning country girl. T could) 


the fair she is an| 


tell vou, if I pleased, of things that would 


. ° ° | 
astonish you; she is acomplete flirt; Moreton 


knows this as well as Ido: if she does not 
draw my brother into an engagement before | 
one month is at an end, [am much mistaken.’ | 

‘What I 


ooking perplexed ; ‘the best way will be to 


shall do 


! 
tell her before he comes that he is engaged.’ 
‘The best way is to get rid of the voung 
lady at onee.’ 
‘Phat is out of the question,’ 
‘Very well, then, manage it your own way.’ 
‘Atleast, said Mrs. Selwyn, * vou will not 
contradict what | Say 3 promise me that’ 


Mrs. 


elwyntook the earliest opportunity t rinform 


Isabelle finally gave her 


assent. 


S 


Alice, that her son was secretiy engaged to 


Miss Aun Moreton. ‘Itisa profound secret,’ 


she, ‘her brother knows nothing of it, 


disapprove of it on 


account of her ili health.’ 


In the evening, Moreton, as usual, came: 
Thes were gome to a party, and took tea 


before they went, Alice was dressed and below 


when he entered, Mrs. Selwyn. too, was 
present but, Isabelle who made dress a 


The conver- 
Mrs. 


Selwyn bore her part, for Charles was the 


study, was vet at her toilette 


sation was animated and agreeable, 


i 


subject. Alice spoke of bis said, 
. | 


letters : 
the 
1 


is, 


next to come abroad was 


receiving accounts from friens written on 


| 
tie spot, 


‘Mr. Selwyn,’ said she, * brings 


every object before you in the easiest and 


said Mrs, Selwyn, 


pleasure of 


— 
decision after well considering the subject. 
My sister’s health at the time was so feeble, 
and the doctor considered her life so uncertain, 
that JT could not have left her.’ 

‘But, you see, said Mrs. Selwyn,‘ you might 
Miss Ann 
has recovered her health; as to her being a 


just as well have gone as not. 





little lame, she has learnt to manage her 

‘crutch so well, I don't think any thing of it.” 

| It was evident Moreton recoiled from the 

| mention of his sister's misfortune. * It bas 
turned out happily as it is, said he; ‘TL have 


| 


Ino regret that I did not go. T was able to 


| devote a great deal of time to her, and to 
jalleviate her sufferings.’ 

At this moment Isabelle entered, dressed 
ifor the evening, and never looking more 
A little haste had 
eiven an unustal color to her cheeks. while 


jresplendently beautiful, 


lthe news she had to announce or at least 
talk 
| threw an unusual air of tenderness and 
ol 


Mrs. 


over, of Charles’s immediate return, 
expression over the perfect: symmetry 


All 


Selwyn and Moreton, probably with unqtalified 


her features. gazed upon her, 


admiration: but, Alice thought to herself. if 
| . ° 
there was only aheart worthy of that exterior, 


lhe 


held out her hand to Morctonasshe entered, 


could have nothing more to wish. She 


‘it was ungloved, and soft and white: could 


he help pressing it to his lips! when he 


relinquished it, a sparkling diamond was 


added to the rings that already glittered on 


ber fingers. Happy mother! aight have 
epine ulated Mrs. Selwyn, what canst theu 
isk for more But, she prudently forbore 


most natural manner imaginable : he Imes the expressing her rapture by wor ds: though 

true art of ke tler-writtig.’ he r face gave evident Si = «of cle lielit 
‘Then, said Moreton, * he is Vcorrespon- ‘You have come early, said Tsabelle.* to 
dent of yours 7’ congratulate us on the good news e have 
* Ot sine O, no, indece said Alice heard: we are all so happy! and even Alice 
Mrs. S wy ind subelle | ( time read is full of unticipation ana tts To the 
his letters,’ three to whom this sentence was add: ed, 
Siny le as these observa ns were, the t conveved to each a different meaning. 
mother added them to her dauelit lhittia- Ni « Selwyn saw in owt ys, cite » ti- 
trons, and grew pore anxious cems: Alice that it conveved sa “un thouch 
‘Flav younever regrett 1 j fome abroad she knew not why: but, Mi, ton t" ' { 
h Charles uit M - " only that sunsbine ol aie) li fl : 

N ied M fom it its own brichtness ov ound, 
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you were admiring yourself at your mirror, 
and now you must receive it atmy hand ;’ and 
he brought her a cup trom the waiter. ‘Ts it 
sweet euough,’ said le, as she tasted it. 


‘O yes," replied she, looking up at him 


with that beaming expression that painters | 


give to St. Cecilia. * You all know well how 
to sweeten our cup before we drink it.’ 

* Dear Isabelle! said Moreton ; and he 
looked as if he could have knelt and offered 
incense. 

* We were talking about Mr. Moreton’s not 
going abroad with Charles,’ said Mrs. Selwyn, 
‘when you came in. You know he did not 


go, on his sister’s account, Twas just saying 


that it was almost a pity, as Ann has recovered | 


her health; and, as for her lameness it is just 
nothing at all’ 
‘It is possible,’ said Moreton, © that T may 
go abroad under much greater advantages for 
at least, I think 
and he looked expressively at 


happiness ; will so this 


evening ; 
Isabelle. 


Isabelle looked down and turned her new 


the question, ask for more encouragement. 
‘It might be of great service to Miss Aun, 
to go to Europe,’ said Mrs, Selwyn. 


‘Perhaps so,’ said Moreton, and a cloud 


came over his fine face. 

*T have heard,’ said Mrs, Selwyn, * of very 
surprising recoveries by traveling. 
sister should be well married, her husband 
might take her abroad ’ 

‘If going abroad could restore my sister's 
health, said Moreton, with energy, * T would 
co to the end of the earth With her ; there is 
no sacrifice [T should think too great.’ 

. I think it vers likely it world,” = rid Isabelle, 
asidden change taking plice in her expres- 
sion, * ] would advise you by all means to go.’ 
- There ts littl chance of it, said Moreton, 
“ 


gentleman, 


in a welancholy tone. have consulted 


medical they give no 


Vv ious 
encouragement. Tam afraid my poor Ann 
must be a cripple for life.’ 

*If she should be.’ said Mrs. Selwyn, ‘you 
must pot let it distress you; there are much 
sreater evils; she may yet be well settled in 
life.’ 

Moreton seemed to writhe under this mode 
of consolation. 


‘Tam 


brady, 


‘Upon my word,’ said Mrs, Selwyn, 


perfectly serious, If T was a young 

there is no lady [ know of, that LT would sooner 

select than Miss Moreton,’ 
. Moths r!? Isabelle, 


tremble for her discretion, while 


said who began 


Ali e rose 
ind took a book, and seemed to be intently 
re adit o. 

‘When we talk.’ said her mother, mistaking 
her daughters meaning, * we always except 


the present 
| 


company ; but, though Miss Ann 


if your! 


to 


‘We have taken our tea,’ said he,* while) is a little lame, she has so many other) 


advantages ; 
|Was married to a man a good deal taller than 
herself, by taking hold of his arm, she could 
hwalk without a crutch.’ 

| For once let our readers sympathise with 
poor Isabelle; knowing precisely her mother’s 
| projects, and that this tall man that was to 
supply the place of a ecruteh, was her brother 
Charles ; wholly unable to control her 
covering her face with her handkerchief, 
yielded to an ungovernable fit of laughter. 

|| Moreton started from her as if stung by a 


“scorpion. His first impulse was to seize his 





he took a seat on the sofa where Alice was 
| sitting, her head so intently bent over the 
book that her face was not visible. 

A profound silence followed, 
was shocked at her daughter’s impoliteness ; 
and Moreton held his band to his forehead 
The 


image of his sister was before him, with all her 


as if to control its beating pulses, 


| 
| 


j, once brilliant prospects; then came her slow, 
ring: could a lover that had not actually put) 


torturing disease: her nichts of anguish 


rose to his mind, her patience and gentleness, 





and now, to see that calamity heaven had sent 


upon her, ridiculed. scotfed at—it was bitter- 


ness insupportable, Isabelle’s paroxysin of 


laughter, it must be confessed, did not lost 
long; 
‘*Morcton 


to me,’ said he, looking 


nmasoft voice. * Did you speak 


She 


coldly at her. 


rose and came behind him, laid her land | 


upon his shoulder, and leant her face so close 
to his that her breath played on his check, as 
said, * Foreive me!’ 
‘Twill,’ said 


ive 


' 
she 
Moreton, in a low voice. * if 


you cun for vourscl{.’ 


*You cannot know what diverted me. nor 
in To explain it to you,’ replied she, in an 
inoploring tone, 
* Don't trv, said More ton, ‘the explanation 
: 


night be as painftul as the canse 


Mrs. ~ Iwan could not w l] comprehend | 


What was going on: she saw Moreton was 


offended, AT Is hell tiving to appease bin. 
and she would 


hot be maternal 


wanting in 
efforts, 


‘Yorum 


‘she never can help lvvehing when 


ste yerse | oor! culye lle.’ . ad she: 


any thine 


diverts her. [ sometimes tell her she has 
cot the hystert "ey 
Ifad Mrs. Selwen enderstood all the 


intricacies of the hana heart. she could nor 


have veiven 1x Vy He 1 1 moer ¢ lie, 
| i 


red 


mm the Sine 


Quick as lightning she sei upon it, 


*Miaunina ts richt,” said she, low 


whisper, and still hong: 


over him: *it is 
|| too true; there ore tines when inv feelings 
are too deeply affected for self command. 
must lauch or we ) : and she looked as i 
=he were trsin to thie iter 


and, in my own opinion, if she | 


emotions, she leant back in her chair, and 


' 
|hat and rush ont; but, recollecting himself, | 


Mrs. Selwyn 


she composed her features, and said... 


Alice laid down ber book, and said, 
‘Isabelle, Iam going for my shawl, shall I 
get yours.’ —* Do, dear Alice,’ exclaimed she ; 


lend me your blue and white sine ling-bottle.’ 


| 
| ‘and, mamma, will vou have the goodness to 


Mrs. Selwyn followed Alice, to get it, happy 
to contribute to her darling’s comfort. 


| When they returned, harmony was appa- 


iirently restored; the curriage was at the door, 
’ 





| Moreton put on Tsabelle’s shawl, and then 
| » 
Alice ; 


merely her own idea, but she thought he 


turned to assist perhaps, it was 
looked at her with peculiar kindness. 

Alice, from her first acquaintance with Ann, 
jihad felt what 


repels the young and happy, had called forth 


disposed to love her: often 


ber sympathy, and though she was carer 


not to mark any feeling of Compassion, ber 


voice Was inore centle when she spoke to hier 
And Low 
Who would not wish 


to alleviate the disappointment that blight 


and her attention more undivided, 


could it be otherwise = 


Pili’ 
disease | rings with it? who would not ii : 
to see the pate and sit kly hue of her COs 
plexion, so little corresponding with the 
opening prospects of life. For three years 


Ann had endured excruciating pains; her 


ibrother had been her solace and her support ; 


aut leneth, the disease wore a milder form, she 


lyradually recovered a degree of health; but, 
only recovered to be a cripple! Isabelle fully 
believed that her blandishments had atoned 
for her offence. Moreton was as devoted as 
and all seemed forgotten. 


The Mrs. 


l* Alice, vou must amuse yourselfthis morning 


ever, 


next morning, Selwyn said, 


iw ithout Isabelle. T have preparations to mone 


‘for Charles, and must take her with ines we 
I would net 
have him return, aud find things just as he 
left them.’ 

i Alice bege 


i! 1, lie i teal 
hatthe same the, she thought how disappomted 


must new furnish his room. 


ed they would not think of her: 


| che should he 


when she returned home. to 
tind any thing altered in ker own roo. 


been cope 1 } r 


They had searcely 


when the servant came up, 


| Moreton was below. 
*{ hope, 


sid he, as she entered, ‘vou were mot very 


| Alice immediately went down, 


seriously engaged, tor T came to r 
Alice 
seated herself with some trepidation ; thers 


] . i 
iwasaseriousness that cinbarrassed her. ‘You 


an hbowre’s conversation with vou,’ 


must have thought mel said he, * unnecessa- 


rily sensitive, yn rh ps, irritable. 


' 
| . : 

| *No, replied she, * [ did not: 
! 


last event is 
I ce hal t 
be surprised at your feelings; and vet,’ added 


she, speaking with effort, * to 


SCUR just as cle arlv as a stranger, the 
| 


fections and follies of those around he r, there 


is certaumly something very trying in the 
ludicrous efforts that her mother often mokee 


ree uble ; 


to be a 


rest half 
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‘It is not of lsabelle, or her mother that I 
want to talk with you; but,ofmy sister, The 
svinpathy you have felt for her did not want 
words to express it; and, [ ain confident that 
the subject will not be tedious to you.’ 

‘Ono,’ said Alice; thinking he meant to 
tuk with her about the secret engagement 
with Charles, which he had probably discov- 
ered, and perhaps regretted, 

*] want vou to know Ann better than you 
cau possibly do from seeing her liere or in 
first 


prospects were as fair as those of Isabelle or 


comyiuny ; When she grew up, her 
yvourseli; there was a gaiety and playfulness 
about ber that led her sometimes into danger, 
particularly as Twas her constant playmate 
aud companion ; and, the sports of boys are 
alten bevond the strength of girls. Perhaps, 
she early received some injury ; we were not 
sensible of it, however, at the time: alarming 
coinplalots came oa, we cousulted the most 
approved and skilful practitioners ; the reme- 
dies were as torturing as the disease : at that 
time Charles Selwyn wished me to accompany 
him abroad, Tresolutely declined, and spent 
mv days and nights by the bedside of my 


; for hours she was compelled to lie in 


sister 
one posture; when she was free from extreme 
pun her mind was bright and clear, and she 


ead ° 


thnes—God of heaven! what have T not seen 


enjoved hearmg me r but, there were 
her sutter! It was a hard trial,’ said he, after 
a pause, ‘for a creature so young, so full of 
life. so ardent in pursuit, to learn submission. 
It was not the least of ny siflerings to sec 
her mind laboring to break the chains that 
hound it: the strife was long and fearful; at 
last, however, it ceased, and, my poor Ann 
was restored to what you see; never shail I 
forget the first spring morning that she was 
permitted to breathe the open air. I carried 


he 


dear invalid in my arms to a litde arbor 


in the garden, where we used to resort i 


earlier davs, She stood leaning on my arin 
and gazing on every object round, with an 
intenseness that alarmed me; there seemed 
something unearthly in her pallid faee and 
sparkling eve; “ Let us returu,” said T, ‘* to 
She raised her finger like one 
of hei 


[will not 


the house.” 
in the act of listening; IT partook 
emotions, and listened with her. 
dwell onthe moment; Lecould not now make 
myself understood, [I knele and Clasp | Lins 
; I held her as if she was 


Again the 


uns around her; 


ibout to be taken from me, 


brother paused, 


a ‘ ; re 
* She reclined on the sofa that was placed 


I tefi her to give vent 


in the arbor for her; 


to my emotions; they were overpowers. 
When I returned she lay sleeping as tranquil 
ss an infant; ber emaciated and alinost 


transparent fingers, slightly pre ssing a pencil 
held, and 


book lying open by he r Sk 


lithe Imemorandum 


le. 


she stull her 


I tral scribed 


‘from it the lines she had just been writing.’ 
Ile took them from his pocket-book and gave 
jthem to Alice. 


*T have never shown them to 
any one before,’ said he; * Ann is no poet; 
j ° ° . . 
but, they explain the state of mind that had 
so deeply affected me, and therefore are most 
dear.’ 
*T feel the breezes round me play, 
Like morning dreains at break of day, 
| Methinks the long, long night has past, 
And peaceful slumbers come at last! 
The 
Cu the bine ocean of the sky ; 


feeey clouds, how calm they lie, 


Vid every leaf, and every flower, 
Seems born to weleoiwne this glad bour! 
Wis stand f here in silence bound, 
And listen to the musie round, 

As if there fell upon my ear, 

A voice that others cannot hear— 

It comes, it comes, L hear it say, 


rr) 


una, thy griefs have passed away! 
» 
re 


now s 


rhaps, vou will not be surprised when | 
y, that this dear sister’s happiness and 
comilovt is nearest my heart, 


her brilliancy 


wd beauty, has never for a 
moment weakened the tie; it is this that must 
account to you for this conversation, Ann, 
who is feclingly alive to any sympathy, already 
loves vous; cherish her friendship, and give 
yours inreturn; the affection of two innocent 
and youthful hearts will receive the blessing 
of heaven,’ 

Alice’s tears had hardly ceased to flow, 
when the sound of Isabelle’s voice was heard 
the She 
'* Why should you go? said Moreton, calmly ; 


on stairs, started up alarmed. 


‘sit sul, L prav you.’ She seated herself, 
and took up the book that she had left on the 
sofa the evening before. 

Isabelle entered and looked unaffectedly 
d. 


surprist *Youhere?’ saidshe. ‘IT passed 
you in the carriage ; did not you know I was 
out 7’—* Phe servant told me so,’ replied he, 
‘and Linguired for Miss Jones.’ 

‘Indeed ' 
ito achair; * T dare say she was happy to 
entertain you; Alice is a sentimentalist ; she 
looks sentimental this morning; have you 
| been reading to Mr. Moreton ?—what book 

have you there "—* It is Bryant's Poems, 


said Alice 0; 


pening it. * Miss Jones is a great 


idmirerof poetry,’ said Isabelle, in a sarcastic 


vore—* LT ecertainty am a great admirer of 
poctry like this,’ said Alice, with spirit.— 
‘Don't you like it, [sabeile,’ said Moreton.— 


‘T don't know any thing about it,” replied 


she, * T believe somebody copied the Water- 


fowl into my album.’—* In my opinion,’ said 


Alice, with cuthusiasm, ‘it is such poetry, 


that ought to be a model for our writers 


isnot merely 
but, its bieh 


elevation and po 


sis, and not wish to live, that he 


‘train of moral sentiment: 


the Than if \} 
hhh tppl 
the cl 


lown to pleasant dreams. 


Isabelle, in all} 


* Upon my word,’ said Isabelle, * you are a 
I think Mr. Moreton can 
do no-less than get up a blue stocking club, 


real blue stocking. 


‘and moeke you presidentess.—* T never un- 


derstood that epithet exactly,’ said Alice, 


‘though you have often lonored me with it; 


pray explain it to me.’ 
‘It means,’ said Moreton, ‘ to designate 


literary ladies,’ 


‘O no,” exclaimed Isabelle, * not really 


literary ladies, only pretenders to literature 


and the fine arts.’ 

‘It Miss Jones is to be Presidentess of 
such a club,’ said Moreton, * I hope she will 
make me her Secretary.’ 

‘You certainly deserve to be prime minis- 
ier, said Isabelle, rising, * and I will leave 
you to settle preliminaries.’ 

‘Youare not voing,’ said Moreton, laughing, 
wd perhaps a little flattered at her evident 
jealousy, ‘ this is too unjust both to Miss 
Jones and myself;’ and he turned to Alice, 
but, she had disappeared, 

We will not say that he preserved the exact 
line that justice prescribed ; perhaps, when 
he found the fair idol could not be appeased 
without a sacrifice ; 
admitted 


he might have tacitly 


or rather did not contradict her 

assertion that Alice was a blue stocking. 
Moreton, however, was not a man to be 

enslaved : he adimired the beauty of Isabelle, 


and felt the fascinations she could at times 





exclaimed she, throwing herself 


; it 
its beautiful and natural imagery, 
its 
wer of thought: who can read 





} It must not be suppose d 


exert. Hle certainly had all proper encour- 
agement, but he still pondered and doubted, 
and said to himself, * When aman marries, 
it is for life’ 


pepeee to be a decisive proof of what his 


The diamond ring, however, 


intentions were, 

When the two ladies again met, Isabelle 
psaid, ‘ Indeed, Alice, you are unreasonable 
lat the hint I gave you on the subject of blue 
| Stockings. 


iventloman, has a perfect abhorrence of this 


Moreton, as well as every other 


iclass of females. He told me so, after you 


‘efi the room,’ 
| ‘It is perfectly indifferent,’ said Alice, with 
la heightened color and a voice of emotion 
that expressed any thing but indifference, 


‘what Mr. Moreton’s opinion may be.’ 


‘That's naughty, my love, as mamma says ; 
\it is important to a voung lady to be well 
thought of, if she ever expects to connect 


herself eligibly ; every gentleman thinks, and 


Moreton among them, that making a indicious 
custard is more appropriate to a female than a 
| judicious observation.’ 

| ‘And pray, Miss Selwyn, said Alice, with 
something of the same spirit that animated 
‘does not Mr. Moreton think 


evenmore necessary than either 2" 


io r opponent ; 
jvoodte bhipes 
] 


. Te 
There was a pointedness of manner, that, for 


oach his grave, * Like one who w raps Hon ce, leveled Isabelle with her own we ipons, 


rapery {his couch about him, and lies | ind she was silent. 


that this state of 
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: “1 think these x are circumstances ‘that may 
dissolve them ; 


warfare was s perpetual. Youth has its gay 
and generous feelings with every character ; 


and it seems to me, that in 
its 


this case—however, I will not hazard an 
opinion,’ 

* Remember, Alice,’ said Isabelle, this is a 
secret—you are not to hint it to a human 
being, not to the parties themselves, or to 
acknowledge you ever heard it before. 


seasons of confidence, when the heart 
sechs to communicate its overflowing happi- 
ness. At such moments Isabelle could be 
and kind; and Alice, who only 
desired kindness, forgot the acrimony that 
tuo often preceded it. 
in Miss Selwyn’s 


ZUst 


anilable 


There was a piquancy 
character that gave peculiar 
to her good humour; it must be 
wcknowledged that it was fitful and rare, and 


* Only think of my being seized with such 
a fit of laughing, the other evening,’ continued 


Isabelle, who was in a happy humor ; 





‘did'nt 


of their character. 


They were equally self- 
willed, and resolute in their own purposes ; 
their mother had managed them by stratageim 
and she still continued he; 
operations, though they had outgrown the 
petty 


bribes; and 
deceptions her mind was ingenious 
enough to suggest. The double marriage of 
ithe Moretons with her own children, had long 
been a favorite project; nor was there any 
thing improbable in this event, while Ann was 
blooming and Little had 


gay. 


attentions 





flashed like the aurora borealis; every one || you pity me, Alice ?’ || passe d between the young —_ and, Mrs. 
feared to destroy this brightness, which|| * { was extremely sorry.’ (Selwyn had confidently said, * We shall one 
experience taught them was transient; and *So was I; Moreton was ina rage; for I di: ay have a double marriage ;’ but, the idea 
the feeling spread an apprehensiveness on all || once, mamma hit the right nail on the head, [had long passed from Ano and her brother's 
around. Her sunshine formed a striking)| in her bint about hysterics ; but, the idea was imind | ; though, as her health gradualiy re- 
contrast to that unclouded ray which illumined || extremely ridiculous, was not it, of turning turned, the hope still tenaciously cling to 
the mind of Alice. Often, by a sudden|| poor Charles into a crutch 7 


reverse of temper, Moreton was thrown upon 
Alice for conversation, while Isabelle answered 
only by monosyllables. 


*T thought only of poor Ann,’ said Alice ; 
‘and I felt no disposition to laugh.’ 
‘1 am sure,’ 


said Isabelle, * I am as sorry 


But the day anticipated at length arrived,|/ for her as any body can be; but, as for ever 
and Mrs. Selwyn had the happiness of} taking any pleasure in her society, [never can; 
embracing her son. He returned improved) it is always disagreeable to me to be with her ; 


10 his appearance and polished in his manners, 
and even Mrs. Selwyn doubted whether she 
could consent to his marrying Ann Moreton ; 
but, then, her fortune, her family, the double 
CONNEKION 3 


the truth is, I don’t like the society of unfor- 
tunate people; and I believe it is the case 
with they 


Owl 


every body else, ouly have 
independence enough to it. 
honestly Alice, don’t you think so ?’ 

‘T think you are about half right,’ 
Alice ; 


people whose misfortunes we cannotalleviat 


hot 
Now, 
ves, she really wished it might 
tuke piace. 

* Alice,’ ‘tell me honestly, 


how do you like Charles 7’ 





said 


said Isabelle. 


‘that is, it is unpleasant to be with 


* He is handsome ; and stand a chance of making more wucom- 
by only seeing him once.’ fortable by 


but, how can I judge | 
‘ sty the 


some unlucky 





° | 
care of your heart; LT warn you not} we are always sure to stumble upon. But, 

to be too much captivated with this brother of | Ann Moreton is wholly the reverse of this ; 

mine.’ she speaks with frankness of her situation 


r, said Alice : 


r has already let me into the secret of| 


* There is no dang * your!) converses cheerfully on every subject; enjoys 


prothne 


his engag every act of kindness, 





ement. | 


* What do you think of the match 7 } cominunicates much more than she 


| When she 


observation, that) 


society, and is grateful for every attention aud 
° || 
liowever, [think Anu} 


rece ive ~. 


ithe mother’s. 


| The evening of Charles’s arrival was pleas- 
i} 2 . . 
jantly passed by the amily cirele ; Moreton, 


} perhaps, from the fear of intrusion, did not 


join them; indeed, Alice could not but 
I obse rve he Was less copstant in his Visits : 
ha ind, it sometimes occurred to her that 
| 


I Tsabe fle micht draw the ligature so tight that 


The young traveler 


1! 

hit would break asunder, 
liwas full of 

| 


information ; he had passed the 
P and had all the 
H} , ~~ ; . 

ustial topres of interest to Americans, Alice 
joined in the and seemed to 


jjattract him by the spirit of her observations, 


prececing winter at) Paris, 


conversation, 


retired, he was left alone with his 
' ° 
sister. 
‘Who is this litth Alice 2’ said he. 


‘She is a protegee of my mother’s: I know 


jas litte of her as youdo as to origin 
|) * She ts one of the prettiest little dk: usies [| 
have seen a long 


y while, said he, 


‘You don’t think her handsome 2’ asked 


* No, not aetualls 


handsome, but something 


*] think i - aid Alice, * if he marries Ann} for the powers of her mind are in jt rieci} more tuking than be nity. She is tust the 
Moreton, he will prove his own Cisinterested ) exe reise; and, I cannot but believe that! kind of woman | like: bright and animated 
‘ = | - . 


> » “ 
igve of excellence.’ \y rovidence permits the good and patient to 


‘ Including her splendid fortune— suifer, as examples to others,’ 


‘T did not think of that,’ said Alice. | * How presumptuous vou are,’ said Isabelle 
‘My mother does, I imagine,’ replied turning up her eyes with mock gravity, * to 
Isabell tell what Providence means. But, a truce to 
‘Do vou think her brother has any idea, this ; remember you are not to hint about th 
of the engagement 2’ said Alice. |) engagement. 
* Not the least,’ said Isabelle. i *]T am sure,’ thought Alice, * there never 
Wit a shock it will be him! said) Was a secret more unsought for or unwished ; 
Alice, involuntarily. would IT had never heard it; it is all that 
‘Then vou think, ’said Isabelle,‘ he feels pret- | makes Ann seem to me like a mere market ; 
ty sure of her fortune if she does not marry 2° ‘but, that she should engage herself without 
"4 No, indeed, that was not my meaning.’ her brother's sae and such a brother! 
‘ What was it then 2’ and persevere inher concealment ; even now, 
‘Really, Isabelle, T wish you would not jf she dissolves the engagement, she will 
85 <Q ; stion me, as if T were in a court of || recover more than half of my good opinion,’ 
justice. DLonly speak fromimy own iupression || Charles Selwyn possessed a large share of 
wi character, and it may be very erroneous; || bis sister’s beauty; with less pride, but not 
)T shall be surprised if Ann marries at all.’| irritability. Indeed, their education, or, per- 
oe think engagements, then, may be haps, it were more just to say, their want of 
easily broken ?” |, education, had wonderfully nurtured the faults 


a ‘Yes, 


yet calm andtranquil. TD long to lay my bead 


in her lap! 


amd Tean tell you,’ 


said Tsabelle, * vou 
he 


| 
' 
;™ ould 


Obie nero 
j 


shorn of your locks Siinson-like. 


placid women are the most dangerous 
m the world 1’ 
‘IT have 


| no doubt of it,’ 
pe hey aver-enplede. 
| 


} 


rephed he laughing 
Now you, Isabelle, are 
like one of the burning mountains that are all 


the time buat 


jad ” d 
| 
l. 
| 
| 
! 


threatening ; 


upon my honor,’ 


rising, ‘I think 
are ten tunes handsomer 


ded he, seeing her color 


vou than when [ 


went away—what a sepsation such a woman 
as you are would create abroad ! 
* Are you serious ?’ 
* No doubt of it. You would set crowned 


looked as she 


Isabelle if doubtful 
whether he was laughing at her or not; 


was 


he ads by the ears ! 
| 
| 


but 
‘he did not give her time to solve the matter, 
las he added, 
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* How go on your affairs ? Is Moreton to 
be the happy man ?’ 

‘T presume now you have come home,’ 
said Isabelle,‘ we are to have a double 
wedding.’ 

‘What do you mean,’ said Charles, * by 
that 2’ 

‘Why, mother has set herheart upon your 
marrying Ann Moreton. 

* You are not serious 2’ 

* But Tam, though. 

‘Did not you write me that she was at the 
point of death 

- Troe, but she did not die.’ 

‘Tien you wrote again that she would be 
lame for life.’ 


*tt is all true. snid Isabelle, tittering ; | 


she can’t walk a step without a crutch.’ 
And what, in the name of common sense, 
dovs my mother mean 2 
‘Why, that is the very thing,’ said Isabelle. 
* Tt is because she wants a crutch that she is 


tu take yvou——the matter is all s: tthed— mother 


proposed it to Moreton the other might, and | 
pry} 


so vou have only to be a good boy, and do as 
nwa bids you. But the droll part of the 
business is, that mother has confided the 


secret to the daisy in strict confidence.’ 
* Do speak plain English, for T really can’t 


tell what you mean.’ 


‘Then in so many words; when she found | 


you were coming home, she took it in hei 
head that her proteces might lay plans to 
entrap you, and so she just told her of the 
severed enaagenn nt.’ 

* What a silly plan!’ 

‘As tothe folly or wisdom of it, I have 


nothing to do with either. You know mami 


has been all her lite contriving. But now tell 
me who is this young Frenchman that you 
Sav vou must notice —’ 


‘Ts that vour sort,’ said the brother, 


| whiny a tuke care, Ix ibclie—he is a ay, 
plesascuat fellow but a amere flirt-stick to 
Nioreton " 


Sich was the first hour’s comimunion of 


y) . i 
the brother and sister, alter a three year's 


ibys et 


There is nothing that oftener defeats its! 


mn purposes than cunning. As all vices ||} 


contain the seeds of physieal and moral decay 


so every obliquity ot principle and desien 


eventually consumunates its own failure. 


Mrs. Selwyn's secret had taken from Alice a 
very natural reserve. She conversed with 
Charles with more ease, from knowing the 
circumstances of his engagement: his letters 
had made her acquainted previously to thei 


meeting, and they entered at once on a 


intercourse frank aad cordial. The »ounc!} 


man found a resource in Alice, for the want 
of intellect in the mother, and the want of coo 
temper in the sister. 


A new character had been introduced by) 


‘liher an object of ridicule; and he rejected) 


of Mr. Selwyn to the family circle.|| Alice to see me, it would give me great 
| 


, 

| the return 
| 

| This was ayoung Frenchman, Mons. Renard. || pleasure.’ 





| No one could have come more opportunely | 
\to relieve the ennui that constantly took, 
| 

} possession of Isabelle. She possessed not 


* That I will willingly do,’ said he; * only 

that I think the excursion might be of service 

to you; you will probably find a pleasant 

| one resource that she could positively turn to || circle ; and the young Frenchman, Charles's 
‘account; her reading was confined to novels ; || friend, is very amusing.’ 

she had gone through the really interesting | 


| 
| 


* No,’ said Ann, in a melancholy tone, * I 
‘ones that are to be found ina circulating || had rather not go there ! 


| library ; had read the Waverly novels till she 
| 
| 





There was an emphasis laid on the word 
could almost say them by heart, and had taste || there that struck her brother. 
and intellect enough to be disgusted with the 


* But why, my dear Ann,’ said he; * they 
(trash that forms the list of a catalogue.||are always happy to see you. Mrs. Selwyn 
| Renard united in himself various talents : he jj certainly is as eager in expression of interest 
could write verses and charades ; fold billets |) as you can desire, 


Isabelle gives you all the 
into every variety of form: build card houses || time she can spare from her own charms ; 


a] 


till they rose like a second Babel; danced || Charles is frank hearted and 
| superbly, was an excellent judge of female 


cordial, and 
Aliceo—but [ need say at she is,’ 
Alice—but [need not say to you what she is, 

‘Indeed, you need not,’ said Ann, with 


energy, ‘I love her like a sister. I have an 





costume ¢ possessed a little wil; a little 





sentiment, and a great deal of gallantry 
| Moreton could not possibly cope with such a idea, brother, she is not happy at Mrs, 
| Competitor—not that Isabelle did not mean Selwyn's. I know she only remains there 
‘to bestow her hand upon hin eventually, but) because her parents think she is under creat 


| Dow t you think it would do for me 


| to Invite her to come and make me a visit 2’ 


Moreton beheld this coalition with more} ‘To be honest, Ann, I think it would 


(philosophy than might have been expected || occasion unpleasant feelings in the Selwyn 
i trom alover; and often, when Alice passed || family.’ 


her time, her thoughts, and her smiles were || advantages. 
for the present conferred upon the Parisian, 


‘an hour with Ann, seemed periectly indemni-| ‘Then [T would not do it for the world, 


| tied for the mortification he experienced with | brother, for your sake,’ 


isabelle, by joining their innocentand tranquil | 


‘Thank you, Ann—but come, dear, put 
| pursuits. 


on your shawl and go with me.’ 


| Jt is not easy to carry On any combination | She still declined, with so much pertinacity, 


|without giving visible signs of mystery, | that Moreton became convinced she had 





! Charles’s imaginary engagement with Aun] reasons beyond mere disinclination to going 
\ Moreton was a constant source of amusement out, 

to himself and sister. Isabelle often led her|| ‘If you will not go,” said he, * I will bring 
‘mother to the subject, and she never failed to | Alice tosee you; Tam sure she will cone— 


observe how slight an objection her present || but, to be honest, I shall lose half of my 
. i . . sal | R ‘ 
tate of health was to forming an eligible |) attraction, 


| connexion. Charles invariably assented, and)|  * What would Isabelle say if she heard that 


‘ihe sister exerted all her powers of ridicule | speec h,’ said Ann, her eyes sparkling with 


| (and they were not slight) to make the subject || pleasure: ‘It is so selfish in me to refuse 


Ja source of diversion! and, at the same tine, going When you urge it, that IT am tempted to 


‘led her mother to suppose the match was in| tell you my reasons.’ 

| forwardness, ‘The consequence was, that | * No, Ann, don’t tell me; you may have 
iwhenever Ann's pame was mentioned, glances |“ reasons as thick as blackberries,” and yet 
] were interchanged, and often a half suppressed not think any of them worth me ntioning. j 
smile passed between them, Moreton, trem- will go this minute.’ 

tively alive to all that concerned his sister,|| ‘ Stay, brother,’ said Ann; ¢ it is such a 


cllatleneth detected one of those glances ; he|| trifle that I don’t like to mention it, and yet I 


| would pot, however, he could not, believe that had better, or you will think it more than it 
}} aan ene could be so barbarous as to make is. Sit here by me, and let me talk. 

‘When I first recovered health and treedom 
ithe suspicion as unworthy of himself. Soon) from suffering, I felt 


1} 


no sensation but 
latter Ann observed, 


happiness. IT forgot my altered appearance 3 
I forgot—I may as well learn to speak it—my 
ine this evening, brother, to Mrs. Selwyn’s ?’ deformity ; the world was full of 


s * 


$ liow | long tosce Alice Jones: are you go- 
| P 


gladness ; 
| * Yes, [ am,’ replied he—* the weather is | [saw beauty and proportion in every object ; 
all seemed to me fair; all created inthe nage 
order the carriage, if you are not disposed) of its Maker ; 


to walk,’ 


pleasant ; why wont you go with me? IT will 


the gnarled and withered oak 
added beauty to the lands¢ ape; my heart was 
) * No,’ answered she ; * IT cannot go there ; | full of rejoicing!’ 


bat if you could spare enough time to bring | 


*] remember it well, Ann,’ said Moreton, 
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putting s his a arm round and drawing her om 


to i 
‘QO”’ 


orious 


‘it was like that | 
moment God | 
ced, and the stars shouted aloud and sang | 
' But when I began to mingle with) 


exclaimed she, 


g) when the sons of 


rej " 


for joy 
society, I felt that Twas changed ; strangers | 

vig ty ee 
gazed on me with curiosity; friends with) 


compassion :—there was a deep and deadly} | 

ruggle, but that, too, passed away, and 1 

I think, brother, I have never 
repined, or indulged a suspicious temper.’ 

Never, 

‘ Then you will not suspect me 

brother, when I say that I am fully 

for 


grew resigned, 


Ann, never,’ 
of it now, 
convinced 


hy misfortunes, are, some cause or! 


other, a source of amusement to Isabelle and 
her bri 


rt} 


wer. 


| Concluded in our next. ] 
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that were many in the day of prosperi ity, » have 
tuken to 





now become few—his wealth hath 
itself wings 


and flown away—friends upon, 


. - . . | 
whom, in the hour of prosperity, he had Javished | 


his bounties, now know him not, and he views | 


himself an outcast upon the wide world, 


wandering up and down the earth, stricken 


with an inserutable hand, and trembling 


beneath the thunders ofan unalterable destiny. 
RopBerrvs. 
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The Largest Tree in the W orld. 


7 
Tue baobad or monkey-bread (Adansonia 


digiitata) is the most gigantic tree hitherto 
discovered, The trunk, though frequently 
eighty feet in circumference, rarely exceeds 
twelve or fifteen feet in height ; 
summit of this huge pillar is placed a majestic 
head of innumerable branches fifty or sixts 
feet long, each resembling an enormous tree 
|| le nsely clothed with beautiful green leaves, 
| While the branches are the 


central erect, 


In the midst of prosperity how light and 1 tow est series extend ina horizontal direction, 


buoyant is the spirit of man! His course is! 
onward, he is elated with high hopes and| 
bright anticipations of the future, and he looks | 
forward, through the journey of life, as though | 
his path was spread with flowers and not a| 
thorn would be found to mar his anticipated 
h })} HNeSS, 
open before himn—he 
hand—flatterers 


at the door of his habitation finds reliet 


de “ thning years, and he looks down Wpon his "The flowers 


the 
splendor of his mansion. like a 


way-worn countenance, from dazzling 


being 





| birds and monkeys ; 





grasps it with a ready elim ite 
‘se . 
bend the kneethe menial ||leaves are quinate, 


. . it 
In bis} 


often touching the ground at their extremity : 
so that the whole forms a splendid arch ot 
like the fragment 
le tree. The grateful 


foliage, more ol a torest 


sing shade 


this superb canopy is favorite retreat 


the natives resort to tt 


yy ° - . . 
Phe resources of wealth are || for repose, and the weary traveler in a burning 


The 
smooth, resembling 
ot 


es 
Wille 


gladly flies it for shelter. 


to 
in 


eeneral form tho the horse-chesnut, 


are and verv beautiful, 


eivhteen inches in circumference, 


The fruit, 


of || which hangs in a pendant manner, is a woody 


| 
the 
vere it lost its identity, 


but on the) 


“Ia it we ungues- 


rise to much spec culation. 
tionably see the most ancient living spe clmens 
‘Tt says the illustrious 
Huinboldt, * the oldest organic monument of 
calculates that 
now alive have weathered the storms 


of vegetation. is,’ 


our planet ;’ and Adanson 
irees 
of five thousand years. —Edinburgh Cab. 
Library 





wese CL wbbAgy We 





Fable. 
BY J. K. PAULDING,. 
LA . . . 
Tne pror oF THE 
RIVER, AND THE OCEAN.—A drop of water, that 


sparkled like a jewel 


WATER, THE BROOK, 
in the sun, once fell from 
clouds, into a litthe mountain stream, and, 
exclanned, in all the 
anguish of dissolution, * Alas! what a catas- 
trophe—[ am swallowed up in immensity — 


The hed, 


the mountain side, atthe lamentation of such 


little stream laug as it leaped down 


an insignificant thing as a drop of water, and, 


vain of its Consequence, continued brawling 


its cry stal way, dil all the | ride of conscious 
superiority, until, at leneth, with a sudden 
plunge, it fell headlong into a mighty river, 
and, like the drop of water, was lost in a 
inoment, ¢ rving out in its last agonies, * Oh, 
fate! who would have thought a brook of inv 
size could be swallowed s0 easily 7’ The 
river murmured its contempt for the little 
foolish stream, and continued its cotrse 
| gathering strength and pride, breaking through 
mountains, tearing the rocks from their seats, 


md 


adows, 


and coursing, in a thou eracefal prean- 


ders, through flowery me until it found 


its way to the vast melancholy ocean, tm 


immort lity. A lovely wife rests upon his | gourd-like capsule witha downy surface e, about whose boundless waste it lost its being, like 
bosom, while the cherub smiles of youthful | nine inches in length, and four in thickness,| (ie drop of water, and the litthe mountain 
faces throw a halo of light aud joy around the || containing numerous cells, in which brown | Stren. ‘—s it possible,” exclaimed th 
domestic fireside—wherever he moves de- |] kidney-shaped seeds are embedded in a y thy mighty river, ¢ that I have been thus collecting 
spondency vanishes before his footsteps, and |! acid substance. The timber is soft and) bute from half a world, only to beeoni 
the dark forebodings of futurity are dispelled || spongy, and we are not aware that it is used | nothing at last 5" 

by the brightness that surrounds him. T o- | for any economical purpose. It is very "Tis thus with thee, oh man! Thou beginnest 
morrow, the chilling blasts of adversity come I isily perforated, so that, according to Bruce in insignificance, like the drop of water; thou 
sweeping along like the Sirocco ofthe Assyrian I the bees in Abyssinia construct their nests becomest a launching, leaping, brawling thing 
Pesert aud he is forced to witness the wreck!) within it, and the honey thus obtained, being | like the brook; thou waxest proud and great, 
of all his earthly prospects, The vicissitudes || supposed to have ac muire das iperior flavor, like the mighty river; and ere thou eanst Say, 


is esteemed in preference to avy other. A 
more remarkable excavation is however mad 
by the natives, Diseased pr tions of the 


of buman life are now brought to bear upon 

his mind in their full reality, and, like the | 
stricken deer, he would plunge into the depths 

of the forest and hide himself from the | 
reniembrance ofan. Helooks down thr nigh || 
the dark vista of future years and beholds a 
sceue of continued sorrow aud woe, and the} 


spirit that was yesterday so buoyant, is to-day 


The 


us benighted vision 


borne down with the keenest anwuish. 


peu f Mowers, which to | 


‘ared so tit omis gis now strewed 


witit thorns, and in SC tek direction he! 


turns ke behol’ds them rea ly to add renewed 


prguancy to his sorrow—the splendor and the 


prop ihe. yrld have disappes ured—fric uds, 


trunk are hollowed 
tombs for the rece pt 


out and converted into 


? ‘26 ; 
ion of the bodies of such 


individuals as, ly the customs of the country, 


are denied the usual rights of interment. 
The bodies thus suspen led within the ¢ avity, 
and without any preparation or embalinment, 
dry into well preserved mummies. The 
juicy acid pulp ix eaten by the natives, and is 
considered beneficial in fevers and other 


diseases on account of its Cooling qualities. 


obad is not 


The duration of the b 


p ext ordinary part of its history, ; 


nd has given 


inthe vanity of thy heart, * What an illnstrious 


mortal am T, ‘thou art lost in’ eternity’— 


amrine. 
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A Skim Tlilk Cow, 

Tur following 
an old 
When 
Dartmouth 
colleg 


with him. 


incident is related to us by 


gentleman, now in his eightteth year 


President Wheelock, was at the head 


Coll ve, the Carly davs ot 


e history, ithe students boarded 
The 
ol 
It was tolerated fora long 
and lecling 
rent, wnutil at last 


ne 


tris 


milk they were served with, 


was usually uw most meagre and blue 


complexion. time, 


irom HeCUSSITY eood 


partial 


towards the venerable Presi 
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ES ae een —— a — a 
there was some suspicion that the cream had! 


not only been abducted, but a dish of water 


added to give itelasticity. Whilst the students | 
were consulting measures for redress of] 
crievances, one of them an undaunted wag of} 
perturable features, and who withal, was a 
of the to 


negotiate a treaty. He waited a convenient 


favorite President, volunteered 
opportunity, and one night as they were 


seated at supper, he took the bow] in his hand 





and looking at its contents, which were of a 
brilliant sky blue—at the same time playing| 
with his spoon, and dashing the blue waves) 
about—said audibly, but with all the gravity 
of a diplomatist, “ T propose that we make! 


ipa pnrse and purchase the President's old 


scim milk cow.” The table was instantly 


moviused with laughter, in which the Presi-| 
| 
ft 


heartily united. The hint was timely 


| 
} 
and the skimmer dish lost its office.—Bost,| 
T wna’. 


= | 

Miarw Lanp.—One day as Judge Parsons 
wis jogging along on horseback over al 
lesolate road, through wild and worthless| 
land, be came upon a log hut, dirty, smoke | 


jored. shattered and wretched. He stopped 
ty contemplate the too evident poverty of the! 
A 
combed head and uoshaved beard, thrust his 
| 


scene, poor, half starved tellow, with 


houd through a square hole which served asa 


window, with * Psav, Judge Taint so poor 
< you think Tbe, for TI don’t own this ere 


nad,’ 


—---— 


* Misrier, have ve ever a pala ‘af hat 2’ 


‘y 


od what will ye an. * Nine 


~ 


**f wad be after purchasing one, | 
* Nine| 


devil entirely—T| 


shillings.’ 
sinliinags, but that bates the 
nid buy that same forfour and sixpence al 


wigle sinee 7 *Owaita while till stanmer ps} 


over, and vou may have this for that price.’| 
Troe for ve, but whatll cover the head of} 
me the wbile!—O by the powers! PH fix it) 
eo that aavther of as will be cheate iil—i'llt ike | 
the heat now, and pay vou when the price ts 
down U—Joweldl Journal, i 
awonnions | 

A memeer of the legishature who indulged; 
Dimsely in afternoon naps, requested his) 
fricod to awaken him when the luober act} 


came on. He omitted it by forgetfauluess, 


“us tie house 


bet aceidentally gave huna poe 


was discussing abillto preventsheep stealing. 


Od sleepvhead started, rubbed lis eves, and 
exclaimed, * Mr, Speaker, Mr. Speoker! a 
word or two upon that bill, for one halt ot 


inv Constituents get their living no olher way. | 


——_ -— 


. Woy fon'tvou whecl 
Ned 


diamonds, to his man—* it is nota very hard) 


that barrow of coals,! 


quoth a known vender of black 


jobs there mw aninelined pl to relieve 


Ned 


ihe 


oO t,| 


‘Aye, master, replied Who bad more 


relish for wit than work’ ‘the plan 


€ inay be | 
inclined, wmayhap, but dang me uw fam,’ | 
ew 

Waar are vou doing there, Solomon, (said 
the owner of a ferry-boat, a few evenings | 
sinee, as he made his cable fast to a tree for) 
the night.) * Pan ouly jist drivin’ a nail in| 
the boat at the edge of the water, to see ifthe 


river will rise any afore morning.’ 
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SATURDAY, OCTOBER 26, 1833. 
Promenabe Hitn.—The inhabitants of Hudson may 


retzonably congratulate theneselves Upon the spirit of 


aprovement which is manitesting itseifin various sections 


. ' 
progress and accomplishment of the road cut through the 


of this city. We witnessed, with no little satisfaction, the 


hill at the southern end of Third Street, a work of very | 


considerable magnitude. We have also noticed the 
recent erection of several granite and brick buildings, | 


all handsome edifices, and all adding much to the appear 
ot they Nothing, | 


however, hi interested 


ance the strects wher are located. 


is More us than the project of | 


embellishing the Promenade Hill. [tis proposed to levet 


the ground, ornament it With trees, and surround the whole 


with a bandsome stome Wall, and irom railings. So long 


has this plan been agitated, aud in vain, that we despaired 


of its fine ss. We are now glad to hear that the | 


. and that the | 


committee lotend to prosecute the work inunediate ly and 


sum requisite for its completion is raised 


with vigor. Tt haseverbecn a matter of surprise that suck 


ispetshonld benegheeted. A floer view than it commands 


ts net to be found in this country A long reach of water 


rippling about tle prows of nuniberless sloops, aud boiling 


beneath the velbement career of the steanmboat, stretches by 


the base of the hill and washes. with itsunstinted tide, the 


shores of territorics, unexceeded in natural productiveness | 


hy any upon the globe. At the South West rises a chain | 


ff mountains, about whose rugged breasts the fog delights | 


te linger, and beneath Whose tops the Warring elements | 
often meet with terrible tumult. Sunset is the hour for 
the lover of nature to visit the Promenade Hill We will 


venture to say that Lraly, with alithe voluptuous loveliness 


of berscenery, aud allthe magnificence of her Heavens and 


hills, does not present a superior combination of grandeur 


and beauty to that, which may be be beld upon a stummer 1} 
evening, from the banks of our own city. The Western 
horizon seems a girdle of fire, while the sky above it is 


flooded with a mellow, golden light: clouds of a bright 


orange color hover in the air, and as they extend to the 


oon assume every variety of hue and shape 


of the hills darkens the face of the river, and then twilight 


approaches with herdusky mantle, and imperceptibly steals 
he view from our delighted senses. The planets come 
forth, on ther way of light, and the evenmg bird sings 


pleasantly trom the darkness of the woods. | 


—_ ——_ 


the shadow |) 


Fo Correspondents. 

We owe a thousand apologics to cur correspondents 
Whose favors have too long remained unnoticed. and well 
proceed rorthwiih to diseharge the aecumulated load ot 
obligation. 

The articles of proee and verse, headed as follows are 
respectfully declined ; ‘ Love, + Yes, | willbe a Bachelor 
* Lucinda, an Acrostic,’ * Female Modesty, * Afteetion,’ 
* Prophetic Strains addressed to my Cash, ‘The Moonlight 
rarting,” * Oh, tellme Reason, do L dream,’ + Independence 
‘To Miss A,’* The Babbling Stream, ‘ A Fragient,’ * A 
Sketch,’ * Reflection on the Grave of a Friend. + Lines on a 
Flint from an ludian Arrow,’ * A Fragment. and © "bine on 
his swift Wing, by Alexis,‘ "Tie Blind? § Digressicns, 
* Reflections upon the swiftness of Time, * An Appeal t 


4 


&e,* Tomy caged Songster’ * Autumn &¢ kre Adieu 


tomy native Country and Groves’ A Watdererinweirance 
Land,’ * Wisdom and Virtue, * Lines on Washingten’s 
Death,’ * Retrospection.”” M. L. F. will excuse the sliyit 
correction We have made. 

Several of the articles which we cannot do ourselves the 
pleasure of inserting, are creditable as‘ first eiloris, ond 
we have no doubt that, with care and perseverance, the.t 
young authors will eventually write well. 

We would remind those of our correspondents Who are 


negligent in the tollowing particular, that add commun« 


tions must be post paid, to reerive attention. 

Letters Containing Remittances, 
Received at this omer, ending’ Wednesday last. Geauctinvg 
the amount of Postaye pard. 

J. Clowes, Cuddebackville, N.Y. 81,00; M.B. Woed 
Bina, N. Y. 81.00; R. Phelps, Northboro’, Ms. 80.59 = 


Spencer, Persia, N. Y. 85.000; M. Kendall, South Gardiuet 


Ms. S1,00: J. Hall, Levden, N. Y. $1.00 K. Guitean, 
Sherburne, No VY. S100; P. Dennis, Anburn, N.Y. S).0u 
flooker, South Lee, Ms 1.00 » \beli, Saline \ 
T. S100; A. Koight. P.M. Columbus, N.Y. 85.005 ©. 8 
Grittin, Little Falls, N. Y. 85,00; EO Barnara, Nev 


York, $2.00, 





SU YE VEAREY. 

A musket proof garment is stated to have been invented 
by two [tusiins. It is said t lieht and thenible. 

It is the custom of dinneroparties in Paris at present, 
where ladies assist, to land round, just before sitting down 
to table, a pim-eushion, that the fair guests may pin 
their sleeves, which would otherwise entirely preclude the 
operations of the table 

The Hon. Danie! Webster has been engaged ina law e: 
at Exeter, No Ho in which his fees will amount to S100 
The Hon. Jeremiah Mason is engaged on the opposite side 

Dr. Nott's are now universally adopted in 
Churches, Chapels, and large Halls in Pngiand 

The number of chickens hatched in ovens every vear in 
Egypt, is calculated at about one hundred millions. 


o be 


ver 


=. 


stoves 





MARRIED. 


In this city. on Momday Evening last, by the Rev 


Mr 


Richards, Capt. William H. Folger, to Miss Catharine 
Rand, all of this city. 
Gn the i7th mst. by the Rev. Mr. Richards. Mr. Franklin 


Rogers, to Miss Julia Jenkins, all of this city 


CommrsicaTIons.—We have upon our table 4 load of On the 17th inst. by the Rev. EB. Holmes of Livingston, 
ommunications sufficient, were they all suitable for | Dect. Charles TL. Skit of Pine Plains, Dutchess Co. to Miss 
i tion, to supply our {i for a year. M p|| Rachel McKinstry, of Livingston. 
msertion, to }! tie i ‘ ‘ i ‘ ti \ " ’ 

\ pery « perio ca aay At Columbiaville, on the Isth inst. by the Rew. Alden 
them deserve to appear in print, as they are, and many,! Scofield, Mr. dolin H. Jenkins, of West-Point, to Miss 
with some correction might answer, There is, however Phebe J. Coventry, of the former place. 

As , ’ , i , ' 
\t Philade!phia, on the Mith inst. by the Rev. Dr. Be H 

s prominen au n most of them t ult which . ° 
this prominent fault in me i i fa ! Cornelius R. Bogert, M.D. of the city of New-York, to 
belongs to the literature aud the taste of ihe age, obscurity Maria Louisa, dauginer of Edward C. Thurston, Esa. of 
itis afta of grent writers at the present time. and young |, thts ¢: 

t {it tat t ? r On Tuesday morning, the Lith inst. at Chathos Rot 
withnors that enser to lmitate thew ‘ gs, Than equa y - 

“i W. Murphev, Bsq. of Rensselveryvill ‘ Poa iia 
: , | 
the genius The dark, vet riginal, Coneepttions with daughter of Willian Wheels Psy fth tet ‘ 
wi 1 tty wes of Dulwer, UWisraei Hemauns, Neal At Broome. on tie Pith alt lw tle Re ul =, Mr 
we 4 Nerecon. te is ove Ar ss 
VV a, Ae are listigured foster the far oft dis iplined George L, Mis M , I ‘ ' 

: + On the tilt. by the Rev. Meses LL. Pond Mr. Heart 
ninds, and are farthfully ecapied We have yielded our!) ©. Sao merchant of Cat to Miss Clarissa Van I hy 
olumeos too freely to the misty efforts of those, who. with || of Proone 

i Cony tine nw the I Winstow Paige ! VN 1 
rivevees Lankvans deare, nian write creditably, and whomuet! , Pa 
; —_ BO Scott, to Miss | W of Broome 

7) * | ove, ' 4 i ™! th I h ! ‘ tet 

ond os * rent ta ' t mu ati . 
een 4 | real tale ime tl Hiimaiea. | Free igre. 

is Our Corresyn ents transmit, t much ream In this city, on the h inst. Resana Par sued 
wss,” thiatt wilers ttheirm r shall be foreed || 72 yerrs 
‘ yi 4 nr thiter at ’ ‘4 " : sued Will the \ N \ . I wreie ‘ : ! wt , if . ! a 
ge, Preshient of the Merctumoute Hank a 

tera istes of ' l the exposition | Ar Atha ‘ the TH loreunial s 1 ub 

tdark pa ger lyearol : City 
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For the Rural Repository. 

The Mourner’s Request. 
Dipst thou hear the prayer the Mourner made— 
As her first-born in the grave was laid ? 

When with bursting heart and tearful eve 

She raised her look to the bright blue sky ? 

* Oh, [have loved with a fervent heart, 

‘The little one, that will soon be part 

‘Of the slimy earth, and on whose form 

* Will banquet the devouring worm. 

‘O Thou whose Temple is o'er the sky! 

* Let me in the earth’s cold bosom lie, 

* With my dearest, best-loved, only pride, 


‘ 


Coldly embraced, at my lifeless side, 


For not one on earth now needs my care : 


Wilt thou answer this, mine only prayer !’ 


* * . * * * * * a 
Then stilled was life’s quick receding tide— 


The Mother slept by her loved one's side 

And the willow its dark shadow gave 

To the new-made mound—the double grave. 
Henrietta, 1833. M. L. F. 


For the Rural Repository. 
Song—I woo'd her. 
BY GUSTAVUS ADOLPHUS LOVELACE, GENT. 
I woo'p her when Spring all her flowret’s had spread, 
And the sweetest perfumes onthe breezes were thing : 
Yet she answer'd, mischievously shaking her head, 


‘You can’t be in earnest dear Sir 'm too voung.’ 


voo'd hor when Sammer in beauty had thrown 
All its sweets on the gale and its robe on the tree: 
Yet her leart so much harder than adamant stone, 


Could not feel the least spark of affvetion for me. 


woo'd her when Autumn's sear leaflets fell fast, 

And the sun of the bricht d ys of Summer had set 

Yet the very last week in November had passed, 
And ev'ry kind answer I got Was—* Vor wet.’ 

woo'd her when Winter, with rain, hall and snow, 
iad congealed all by nature’s unchangeable tas 

An? she drew up her dear little mouth and said +O! 
How cold it is getting!!! go ask my Papa.’ 


¢ Orchard, October 15, 1833. 


Forthe Ruial Repository 
The Tear. 
Au crystal drop! unwelcome guest, 


Viiv start unbidden hers 


u ! til this heart to rest, 
"hy . 
Sil ‘ ; 
. welyves y} ily j 
; ti ™ itt ‘ t 
4 tror DN decane? tee \ enaid 
‘ 
' 
Pat new the arrow ra es deer 
i nel th wer 
4 nan ait nature ’ ‘ j 
. 
' tyes peace on our 
’ iste weer i little guest 
i monly w betr 
titst ise ’ i i « 
‘ (). has \ 
—_ ' 
vy iaoul that cannot hend 
» weep aloud ny woes 
8 u i guard, from foe and friend 
grici that seeret uw 





I scorn to tell the world my pain, 
And curl my lip with pride, 

And haughty press this fev’rish brain— 
And firm Pil meet death's tide. 


Then stay thee, tear, for lesser grief 
And calmer mind than mine ;— 

Mid bridal robes and bridal wreath, 
More meet that thou shouldst shine. 


Return thou, then, unwelcome guest— 
Avaunt! until Teall; 
Thou canst not give this bosom rest, 
Tho’ thou speak’st peace to all. ADELBERT. 
Brooklyn, 1833. 
For the Rural Repository. 
The Pilgrim. 
Piterim,—is thy journey drear; 
Are its joys extinet forever ? 
Still suppress that rising tear ; 
Ileaven forsakes the righteous never! 


Storms may gather o'er thy path, 
All the ties of life may sever; 
Still amid the fearful seath 
Heaven forsakes the righteous never. 


Pain may rack thy wasting frame, 
Hiealth desert thy couch forever ; 
Faith still burns with deathless flame, 
Heaven forsakes the righteous never! N. B. 
Henrietta, 1833. 
From the Christian Messenger. 
Extempore Lines, 


Composep on hearing a friend say that he was quite 


hoppy iuthe beliet of the soul's annihilation at death, and 
Wished not fur a future state of existence, 


*QQlU0TP happy * dost thou say ? 

And can thy eyes survey 
Unshrinkingly the grave, 
From whenee no arm cansave 
The chojce ones of thy heart? 
Ol, is it bliss to part 

And know that we can meet nomore 

W hen lite’. te mpestuous day is o'er 


From all we love to sever 


And say ‘Parewell furerer 
One lingering look to cast 
And feel it is the last 


Then turn us to our gloomy home 


And <tray thro’ each deserted room, 
List’ning tor those sweet tones, which must 
beever silent in the dust? 

=i is there happiness 

In scene its this ? 

Cousin, thou dreamest not 

How bitter were thy lot, 


Pidst thon bat tully Know 


Phat ali would end below 
Dla spit el en, stands 
By thee with tolded trands 
Sheowho with star-like truth, 
HIas clung te thee r lthy wav-eward youth 
Oly. <0 wed tle otee will tail, 
The hand of death ter cheek will pate 
Hier lip will give its last fond ki 
Vind thou ow wake to wreteleudness 
Thy ii twil Arn for sv iaparhy 
Sned may tbhut death will answer thee 
Phe ie lisotmeoen Wort thow 
{ - rig leat Drow 
| ‘ wm 1 1D 
i ime wv sled 
\y } 
WN t " 
\\ i : 
' 
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Thy lisping babe, with soft blue eyes, 
Fair as a flower of Paradise, 

Thy best-beloved—she may live on 
When all thy other hopes are gone. 


Her song will soothe thy many cares ; 
Her band smooth down thy silver hairs ; 
But just as every doating thought 

Is fixed on her, the change is wrought. 
Her eye forgets its tender light, 

Her spirit leaves its temple bright— 
The ice is in her breast, 

And she is laid beside the rest. 


Oh! then, when all is lost, 

And thou art tempest tost 

When o'er thy weary sight 

Descend the shades of night, 

When thou hast swallowed all 

The worm-wood and the gail, 
Tell me, would not thy soul rejoice, 
If to thy ear a‘ still small voice’ 
Whispered, ‘ those ties shall be renewed’ 
Beyond the reach of sorrow's flood — 
Renewed again and vuever broken, 
W here farewell words no more are spoken 
It would! it would! Upon thy kuee 
Thy Savior’s naine breathe revereatly, 
This is no dream, or it it be, 
"Twill melt into reality. 

That voice speaks every where— 


* Each mourning soul my dwelling piace sha! 





From the Amulet for 1523 
The Late. 
BY L.E.t 
On! sing again that mourntul sor 
That song of other times! 
The music bears my soul along 


To other, dearer climes 


[ loveits low and broken tone 
The music seems to me 
Like the wild wind when singing lone 


Giver a twilight sea 


It may not sound so sweet 
To you it cannet bring 
The vatleys where your childhood grew 


The memories of your sprin 


My father’s house, my intones 
Rise present to may maine 
Asif I had not crossed thu 


Or left iny youth beliuine 


T heard it, at the evening 
I phone deey Mattive: sihore 
It was a favorite song with thoes 


Whom 1] shall see no tics 


Hlow many worldly thougiits an poe 
Have melted at the tran 
"Tis fraught with early hopes ‘ ave 


Coli. sing that sone again 
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